
E flII~fRISS OF LAUREL
RN.

CHAPTER I.

/nRP WAIL STAGE HAD JUST PASSED
Laren Run so rapidly that the whirling

dose of dst dragged with it down the steep
grads fres the summit hung over the level
4g ofter the stage had vanished, and then,
dMg awy, sowly sifted a red precipitate
esar>e hat platform of the laure Bun post
aeen,
Out of *i, cloud presently emerged the neat

Ouse of the postmistress with the mail bag
which had been desterously luag at her feet
from the top of the passing vehicle. A dozen
hagues eagerly stretched out their hands to
a'sst her, bat the warning "It's agin the rules,
eys, for any bat her to touch it" from a by-

s derand a eogaettiah shake of the head from
a pestmese herself-much more efective
4aa any ecimal interdict-withheld them. The
bug was set heavy. Laurel Rua was too recent
a settlement to have attracted naich corre-
speodenme, and the young woman having

upon her prey with a certain feline
t dragged it. not without diffculty, be-

hd the partitioed inloenre in the omfiee and
lecked the door. Her pretty face, momen-
emrily visble through the window, was slightly
dashed with the exertion, and the loose ends of
her fair hair,wetwth perspiration, curled them-
selves over her forehead into tantalising litle
rings. But the window shutter was quicklyelesed and this momentary but charming vis-
ion withdrawn from the waiting public."Gav'ment oughter have more senus than to
make a woman pick mail bag. outer the road."
mid Jo im-ions, sympathe yally. "'Tain't in
her day's work anyhow; guv'ment oughter
hand 'em erer toher lke a lady; it's richenough
and gly enough."
"ai't gav'met; it's that stge company's

aks and graes," interrupted a newcomer.
"'They think it mighty Sne to go beitin' by,
mkin' everrbody take their dust, just because
stoppin' ein t in their contract. Why, if that
epress man who chucked down the bag bad
any feeli's for a lady"-but he stopped here at
the amssed faces of his auditors.

"Guses you don't know much o' thatexpre-
ma's feelin's, stranger," mid Simmons
grimly. "Why, you oughter see him just
ninsin' that beg like a baby as he come. tearin'
down the grade, and then rise up and sorter
heave it to Mrs. Baker an if it was a Ave-dollar
bokay ! His feelin's for her ! Why, he's give
himself so dead away to her that we're looking
for him to forget what he's doini' next, and
just come =milin' down hisself at her feet."
Meanwhile, on the other side of the partition,

Mrs. Baker had brushed the red dust from the
padlocked bag and removed what seemed to be
a supplementary package attached to it by a
wire. Opening it she tound a handsome scent
bottle, evidently a superadded gift from the de-
voted expressman. Phis she put aside with a
slight snile and the murmured word "Foolish-
ness;' But when she had unlocked the bag
ten its sacred interior was also profaned by a

c,.vort parcel from the adjacent postmaster at
larni Rigs, containing a gold "specimen"
brooch anl some circus tickets. It was laid
aside with the other. This also wasvanity and,
presumably, vexation of spirit.
There were seventeen letters in all, of which
Ee were fgm herself, and yet the proportion
was small that morning. Two of them were
marked "o>1icial business." and were promptly
pet by with feminine discernment, but in an-
other compartment than that holding the pres-
s s. Then the shutter was opened and the

=k of delivery comnenced.
it was aeeompanied with a secial peculiaritythat had in tine become a habit of Laurel

Blan. A the young woman delivered the letters
in turn to the men who were patiently drawn
up in Indian Ale she made that simple act a
medi=m of privileged but limited conversation
o" special or gemral topics-gay or serious, as
the ease mightbe or the temnerament of the
man suggested. That it was almost always of
a oumplimentary character on their part may
es readily imagined; but it was inrariably-haracterized by an element of reined re-
straint, and, whether from someimpliedunder-
standing or individual sense of honor, it never
passed the bounds of conventionality or a eer-

detieaey of resp et. The delivery was con-
sagaently more or Mee protracted, but when
'each man had eschanged his three or four mia-
aes' cesveratton with the fair -ttress-
a conversation at tims mpeded by bashful-
ness or timidity on his part solely or restricted
often te vague smiling-he reigndly made
way foe the next. It wasa iosal levee, miti-
gated by the informality of rustic tact, greatgood humor, and inanite patience, and would
have been amusing had it not always been ter-
ribly in earast and at times touching. For it
was peculiar to the place and the epoch, and
indeed impiled the whole history of Mrs.
Baker.
Sh was the wfet of John Baker, foreman of

"'The lest Chance," now for a year lying dead
under half a mile of crushed and beaten-an
tunnel at Burnt Ridge. There Lad been a end-
len eatery from the depths at high hot noon-
tide one day and John had rushed from his
cabin, his young. foolish, Sirting wife clinging
to ia, to answer that despairng cry. But she
res soddenly with a pale face and said, "Go
John; I will wait fur you here." H. went, the
men were freed,bntshe had waited for him ever

let in the shock of the calamity and in the
after struggles of that poverty which had come
to the rained camp she had scarcely changed. 1
Laat the men bad. Althoughahe was to all up-
pcarnaes the sawee giddy, pretty lietacy Bsker,
whiohad beensodisturbua totheyoungerasem-.
b~ers, they seemed no longer to be disturbed by
her. A certain subdued awe and respect, as if
t~he amartyred spirit of Johin Baker still held his
arm around her, seemed to have comme upon
them all. They held their breath as this
pretty woman, whose brief mourning had not
snemad to afeet her chearfulnuess or even play-
* nees of spirit. passed before them. But she!

stood by her cabin and the camp-the only
weman in a settlement of lorty maenaduring
the darkest hours of their fortune, helpingthem to wash and cook and munistering to'
their domestic needs. The sancity of her cabin
was, however, always kept as inviolable s if it
had been his tomb. Nio oiie exactly knew why,!
lao it was only a tacit nsimet, but even one
or two who had not scrupled to pay court to
lietsy Baker during Jo~hn tiaker's hfe shrank
-from even a suggeetion of familiarity toward
thme wman who had maid that she would ''wait

him there."
Shern brighter dayescame anad the settlement

&-. increased by one or two tasailiea, ad lag-
gard capital hail been hurried up to relieve the
still beleagueredl and locked-np wealth of Burnt
kadge, the needs of the commu~naty and the
elaims of the widow of John Baker were so
ell told in political guarter. that the post'
ue of Laurel Run was created expressly for
her. Every man participated in the building
of the pretty yet substratial ediace-the only
public building in Laurel hun-that stood in,
the duet of the great highway, half a mile from
the settlesment. Ther she was installed for
ertain hours et the day, far she could not he
revaaledeao to abarndon John's cabin, and
re,wth all the added respect due to a publiefunctioaary, she was secure in her privacy.
Rat the blind devotios of Laurel Alan to John,

Babss's reliet did not stop here. In its seal to
ere the government authorities of the me-.
esmity of a post of5ee and to secure a perma-nent ceoipeeney to the postmistress there was
much embara ng extravagance. During the
erst week the sale of stamps at Iarel Run
post eafice was unprecedented in the annals of
the department. Fancy prices were given for
the Arnt 'u.. Then they were bought wildly,recklessly. unproitably anad on all --ccain

('m~etarv congratulauenes at the itttlewiadowinvaraublv ended with "And a dollar's
worth ot stampe, Mrs. Raker." It was felt to

bemsanly derate to buy only the highest
y stuspswithout reference to their sale-

gacy. Then amere quantity was sought; teaneautgesag letters were all overpaid anad stampedin esrageoun proportion to their weight and
even saxe. The imbecility of thu and its prob.able elect on the reputation of Laurel Ran at
the general post e being pointed out byMrs. Baker, stamps were adiopted .as local cur-
reucy and even for decorativo purposes en
mirrors and the walls of cabina. Everybody
wrote lettes with the result, however,
that these sent were lualereusly andsumpieiously in excess of those received.I. obva thia sleet partes made
breed jouraseveto icakory11ilL.the next postoffice, with letters and careulars addressed to
thenmseelvee at Laurel Esa. deow long the ex-traiagance would have coatinued isnot known,bait it was not until it was remored that. in
eaegneaee of tha excessve low of bimm=
the departmest had eeclnaded that a pomstor would be better Atted for the place that itabated. and aeeonpreaaise was elected with the
geeral effee by a permanest mnlary to the

lush was ther history of Ms. laker, who had
just ised her afternoon levee, nodde a
assing "good-bye" to haer last eustammer andcaeed her shater nei. Then she tsk upher es ht habs befese -~n themagaeed wm a ettyapatieneeatt twouaSeke ammvana.... -a o heu- whi.sk-

f w ruler," R Rae- rh da??r which had neelatM do wie fsed
A. and only bothered but andI "4sd hetr

heal ache." and she had muisflF errnedv tem
to her admirmng neighbor at fishery ilr
elanation, who had gn y retred them
to her with the brief indesemenf "Prp,sta'.don't bother;" or, "Hog wknh tat it ,IIde
She remembered now that be had net rsteraed
the two last. With knotted brows and a sight
pout she put amide her private eirresposde
and tore open the Brst one. It rferred with
official curtness to an unanswered osm...ma.
tion of the previous week, and was '"eemmeIisi
to remind her of rule 47." Again thos. Serld
rules! She opened the ethers; the fewn
deepened on her brow and beasme fued.

It wa= a summary of certaia valnable moseyletters that hadl mseonried as the route, and of
which they had given ber previoasinformtatie
For a moment her cheeks blazed. How dare
they; what did they amean? Her wyhills aad
registers were always right; she new the
naen of every man, woman and child in her
district; no such names as those borne by the
missing letters had ever existed at Laurel Ran;
no such addresaes had ever been sent from
Laurel post office. It was a mean Insinuation.tShe would send in her resignatlo, at once. She
would get the "boys" to write an insulting let-
ter to lenator umocni. :ors. Baker had the
emiunine idea of government as y purely per-
sonal institution, and she would find out
who it was that had put them up to this
prying, crawling impudence. It was prob-
ably that wall-eyed old wife of the post-
master of Heavy Tree Crossing, who was
jealous of bet. 'Remind her of their
previous unanswered communication," indeed!
Where wr.s that communication, anyway? BWa
rernumLered she Lad .ent it to her admirer at
Hickory HilL Odd that he hadn't answered it.
Of course he knew alt about this meanness-
cout he, too, have dared to suspect her! The
thuugit turned her crimson again. He, Stan-
ton Green. was an old "Laurel Runner."a friend
of John's, a little "trifin" and "preeoomin'."
but still an old loyal pioneer of the camp. 'Why
hatn't he spoke up?"
There was the soft, moled fall of the

hors es hoofs in the thick dust of the highway,
the jingle of dismounting spurs, and a Iarm
tread on the plitform. Nio doubt one of the t
boys returningfor a few supplemental remarks E
under the teeble pretense of forgotten stamps.
It had been done before and she had resented
itaa"cavotin"round." butnowshewaseagerto
pour out her wrongs to the frst comer. hhe '

Lad her hand impulsively on the dco: of the i
partition, whenshestoppdwith a new sense of I
her impaired dignity. Could she confess this to 7
her wordiiper ': but here the door opened
in her very face and a stranger entered.

lie was a man of titty,compactly and strongly
built. A squareiy cut goutee, slightly streaked
with gray, tell straight from his thin-lipped but I
handsome mouth; hit oyea were dark, humor- h
ots, yet searching. Jut the distinctive quality tthat struck Mrs. liaker was the blending of ur-
ban ease with frontier frankness. He was evi-
dently a man who had seen cities and knew 1
countries well. And while he was dressed with
the comfortable simplicity of a Californian
mounted traveler, her inexperienced but fern-
lain eye detect.ed the keynote of his respects-
biity in the carefully tied bow of his cravat.
The Nierman throat was apt to be open, free and
najfettered.
"Good-morning Mrs. Baker," he said, pleae-

antly, with his hat already in his haad. a"I'm Harry home of man Francisco." As he
spoke his eye swept approvingly over the neat
inclosure, the primly tied papers and well-
kept pigeon holes, the pot of flowers on her sdesk. her China silk mantle and killing little schip hat. and ribbons hanging against the wall; k
thence to her own pink ilushed face, bright Lblue eyes, tendrilled clinging hair, and then- ffell upon the leathern mail bag still lying eacross the table. Here it became ilied on the vunfortunate wire of the amorous expressman t
that yet remained hanging from the brass wards
of the lock, and he reached his hand toward it.
But little Mrs. Baker was before him and had c

seized it in her arms. tike had been too preoe- j
eupied and bewildered to resent his first intru- a
mion behind the partition, but this last familiar- a
ity with her sacred official property-albeit i

empty-capped the climax of her wrongs. n
"How dare you touch its" she said indig- t

aantav. "How dare you come in here? Who n
are you, anywa Go outside at once !" 4
The stranger fell back with an amused,depre- c

eatory gesture and a long, silent laugh. Ima c
afraid you do'n't know me, after all," he said i
pleasantly. "I'm Harry Home, the depart- a
meat agent from the San Francisco office. My s
note of advice, No. 91. with my name on the i

envelope, seems to have musarried. too."
Even in her fright and astonishmnnt it -

lashed upon Mrs. Isaker that she had sent that 1
notice, too, to Hickory HilL But with it all the c
feminine secretive instinct within her was now t
thoroughly aroused and she kept silent.
"I ought to have explained," he went on

sm"ingl, "but you are quite right, Mrs. r
Baker, ' he added, nodding toward the bag. a
"As far as you know I had no business to go c
near it. Glad to see you know how to defend c
Uncle Sam's property so well. 1 was onl r a bit c
puzzled to know (pointing to the wire) if that b
thing was on the bag when it was delivered to i
you? li

Mrs. Baker saw no reason toconeeal the truth. c
After all this offcial was a man like the others,
and it was just as well that be should under- a
stand her power. "it's only the expresman's t
foolianess," she said, with a slightly cognetish c
toss of her head. "He thinks is smart to tie i
some nonsense on that beg with the wire when a
he Clings it down.' a
Mr. ilome. with his eyes on her pretty face, n

seemed to think it a not inhuman or nupardon-s
able folly. "As long as he doesn't meddl with c
the inside of the bags I suppose you must put I
up with it," he said, laughngly. A dreadful i
recollection that the Ijekory Hill postmaster c
had used the inside of the bag to convey his I
foolishness came across her. It would never i
do toe confess It now. Her face must have t
shown some agitation, for the official resumed,

nwith a halt paternal, half reassuring air, "But a
enough of this. Now, Mrs. Baker, to come to n
my business here. Briefy. then, it doesn't c
concern you in tne least, except so far as it maay t
relieve you and some others that the depart- I
ment known equally well from a certain re- I
aponsibility and perhape anxiety. We are c
pretty well posted down there i all that con- s
cerns Laurel Run, and I think [with a slight -d
bowl we've known all about you and John a
usker. My only busmness here in to take your s
place tonight In receiving the 'omnibus way a
bug,' that you know arrives here at 9:3!?, doent I

"'Yes, sir," maid Mrs. Baker, hurriedly, "but a
it never has any tning for as, except"-she
caught herself up quickly, with a stammer, as a
she remembered the sighing Green's occasional e
oinering--"except a notification from Hickory a
Mill post office. II. leaves there," she went on,
with an aftectation of precision, "at half-pest r
eight excty and it's anout an hour's run-- I
seven miles by road.

"Exactly," said Mr. Home. "Well, I will ro- h
eive the bag, open it and dispatch it again. I
You can, if you choose, take a holiday."

"But," said Mrs. Baker, as she remembered
that Laurel hun always made a point of attend- e
ing her evening levee on account of the supe-
rior leisure It offered, "there are the people i
who conme for letters. you know." 4
"I thouoht you said there were me letters at

that time,. said Mr. Home quickly. 'j'No-bt-but--" (with a slight hysterical I
stammer) 'the boys come all the sme."

"Ont '" said Mr. Home, dryly.
"-And-0 Lord !" But here the spectacle of

the possible discomfiture of Laurel Run at t
meeting the bearded face of Mr. Home in- It
stead of her own smooth cheeks at the window, t
com'bined with her nervous excitement, over-
c.in~e uier so that, throwing her little frilled e
apron over her head, she gave way to a
paro'tysm of hysterical laughter. Mr. Home t
waited with amused toleration for it to stop, 'I
and, when she had recovered, reessed: "Now, t
I should like to refer an instant to my first a
communi-cain= io you. lHave you got it I
handy?"t
Mrs. Baker's fase felL "No.-I sent it over to a

Mr. Green of Hickory HiBl foe information."
"What!"
Terrilied at the sudden seriousness of the

man's voice, she m==="ged to gapeat, how-
ever, that after her usual hit sehad not
opened the offcial letters, but had sent them I
to her more experienced colleague for advice I
and information; that she never could under- r

stand thema herself--they maade her head aehe t

and interfered with her other duties, but he I
understoed them ad sent her word what to s
do. Remembering, aso, his asa style of In- 3
dorsement, she w red again. s
"And what di he say?'
"Notn; he didn't return them." U
"Naturaly," said Mr. Homse, with a peenfler f

expression. After a few msoments' silent strok-
lag of his beard he suddenly faced thbfight-I
ened woman.
"You oblige me, Mrs. Baher, to speak mere a

frankly to you than I had intended. You have, I
unwittingly. I believe, given information ina
maan whoma the governasent suspects at penl-I
tion. You have, without knowing it, warned a
the p-stas-er at Rickory DR that ha i so-
peeted: and. as ye. might have hasatd ear uj7sfor trncing a series of --h...l....t. to

enly neighbor and the nt --sp-at per-
s. In pl- werds we have teased he die- I

aoafnee =em=' letters teoagett when IS
bsietween these two emses. Dew, I have 1met the least bed-ntien ha Isihag yea Gswdeast espeet leased Dun, and neser have sea-peeled it. Eves the resels ot year thsughi--

act, aiheghIt warned him, esudame ear see-
et f gufi. Ae to theueing, has I
eiirhe hee' gWe.a for em~ehitter has bees amsd seem ~ ig t

eve, wEl setiesE d..bela te ser

uo- !ae" t de ela ewm-
st e 4 at 3s w!hee I s

knew tha it enish' esm's p---.-msekey E3.
1he was siNng bash in her shaltwite rdbreoeeup ha an eandes
htthiswrea iv I tsM yeu at fret, ye

Ieve metitg fa Evs.,e ethoa ghimse

esadIgsesw of rlahase otribsted b
how year ewa taeeaea. Nebody will ev.lbe the w fe this; we do met advertise em
lairs 1* the department. Not a seal but your
nilf knows the teal ea-s emy vint herse.-1 w
leave yes here aleme fee a ais, es to diver
157 ><wiio.o will ame ae ul. h

aan be esa b yorelasIwibewh. the b arrives to it
ood-bye, Mrs. hsher; iW's a mity bit bast

s, btit's a In the day's work. r'e ses
worse, and, thank God, you're out of it."
She heard his footutpe retreat into the oues
oee and die out of the platform; the Jingle al
his spur. and the hollow beat of his hors
hoots, that seemed to find a dull echo in heswa heart, and she was alone. The room ws
very hot and very quiet; she could bear the
warping and creaking of the shingles under therelaxing of the nearly level sunbeams. The
aice ciock struck 7. Lh the breathless silence
hat followed a woodpecker took up his inter-
rupted work on the roof and seemed to bea1sut monotonously in her ear the last words oi
he stranger. Stanton Green-a thief ! Stan.

sin Green, one of the "boys" John had helped
tut of the falling tunnel. Stanton Green,
hose old mother in the states still wrote let.
ers to him at Laurel Run. in a few hours to beadisgraced and ruined man forever. She re,nemuered now, as a thoughtless woman re.
uembers, tales of his extravagance and fase
tying, of which she had taken no heed and,vith a sense of shame, of presents sent her,hat she now clearly saw must have been far
cyond bla means. What should the boys says
at would John have said? Ah, what would

ohn have done?
She started suddenly to her feet, white and
old as on that day that she had parted from
ohn Baker before the tunnel. She put on her
at and mantle, and going to that little Iro
afe that stood in the corner, unlocked it, and
ook out its entire contents of gold and silver.
he had reached the door when another ides
eized her, and opening her desk she collected
ear stamp. to the last sheetand hurriedly rolled
hem up under her cape. Then with a glance
t the clock and a rapid survey of the road from
he platform she slipped from it, and seemed
a be swallowed up in the waiting woods be.
ond.

CHAPTER IL

Once within the friendly shadows of the long
elt of pines Mrs. Baker kept them until she

ad left the limited settlement of Laurel Run
er to the right and came upon an open slope
f Burnt Ridge, where she knew Jo Simmons
mustang, Blue Lightning, would be quietly
eeding. She had often ridden him before andrhen she had detached the fifty-foot riata from
is head stall he permitted lcr the further
ecognized familiarity of twining her fingers
u his bluish mane und climbing on his back.
'he tool shed of Burnt Ridge tunnel, where
o's saddle and bridle always hung, was but aater further on. She reached it unperceived

nd another trick of the old days quickly ex-
emporized a side saddle from Simmons' Mexi-
an tree, with its high cantle and horn bur, and
be aid of a blanket. Then leaping to her seat
be rapidly throw off her mantle, tied it by itsleeves around her waist, tucked it under one
noe and let it fall over her horse's flanks. Bylas time Blue Lightning was also struck with a
ash of equine recollection, and pricked up hisera. Mrs. Baker uttered a little chirping cryrhich he remembered, and the next momentbey were both careering over the bridge.
The trail that she had taken, though precipi-ste, difBeult and dangerous in places, was a
lear gain of two miles on the stage road.
here was less chance of her being followed praeeting any one. The greater canons were
Iready in shadow; the pines on the further
idges were separating their masses an4 show-ig individual silhouettes against the sky, but
Se air was still warm, and the cool breath of
ight, as she well knew it, had not yet negunSflow down the mountain. The lower rangef Burnt Ridge was still uneclipeed by the
reeping shadow of the mountain ahead of her.
itthout a watch, but with this familiar andlowly changing dial spread out before her,
te knew the time to a minute. Heavy Tree

lill, a lesser height in the distance, was l-
ady wiped out that shadowy index Anger

patseven. The stage would be at
[ickory Hill just before. half-past eight; she
ught to anticipate it if possible-it would stayin minutes to change horses-she must arrive
sfore It left!
There was a good two-mile level before the
le of the next range. Now, Blue Lightning!Il yea know' And that was much, for the little
hip hat and fluttering ribbons well bent down
ver the bluish mane, and the streaming gause[ her mantel almost level with the horses
ack, swept down across the long table land
ke a skimming blue jay. A few more bird-

and down thoundulationsand then
sme long, cruel ascent of the divide.
Acrid with perspiration, cking with dust,literingin the slippery impalpable powder ofse road, goggly staggering in a red dusty
ream,cou bing.snorting. head-tossing, becom-
ig suddenly dejected, with slouching haunch
nd limp legs on easy slopesor wildly spasmodicad e on sharp acclivities, and Blue Light-
ing began to have ideas and recollections. Ah !
Ie was a devil for a lark-this lightly clinging,
sressing, blarneying, cooing creature-up
iere! He remembered her now. Ha! very'ell then. Hoop la! And suddenly leapingut like a rabbit, bucking, trotting hard, am-linglightly,walking on three legs,and recreat-
ighimself as only a California mustang could,
se invincible Blue Lightning at last stood tri-mphantly upon the summit. The evening
tar had just pricked itself through the goldeniist of the horison line-6 o'clock. She could
o it now ! But here, suddenly, her first hesi-
ton sined her. She knew her horse she
new the trail, she knew herself, but dij she
now the man to whom she was riding. A cold
laill crept over her, and then she shivered in a
adden blast; It was night at last, swooping
awn from the Invisible Sierras and possessing
LI It to,.ched. But it was only one long de-
ent to Hickory Hill now, and she swept down
icurely on its wings. alf-past eight! Tho
ghits of the settlemnent were just ahead of her,at so, too, were the two lamps of the waiting
age before the poet office and hotel.
happily the lounging crowd were gatheredround the hotel and she slipped into the poetlIlce from the rear unperceived. As she
epped behind the partition, its only occu-
ant-a good-looking young fellow with a
,idishi mustache-turned towardl her with a
osh of delighted surprise. But It changed
the sight of the white, determined face that

id never looked once toward ham, but wasmed upon a large bag, whose yawning month
as stil open and propped up beside his desk.
"Where is the through money letter that
me in that bag?" she said, quickly."What-dlo-you-mean?" he stammered,
ith a face that had suddenly grown whiter
imn her own.
"I mean that It's a decoy, checked at Heavy
ree Crossing, and that Mr. Hone of San
rancisco is now waiting at my office for to
now if you have taken it.'
The laugh and lie that he had at first tried to

iamon to mouth and lips never reached
tent. For, under the spell of her rigid,

ruthfuil fare, he turned almost mechanically
his desk and took outsa package.
"Good God I you've opened it already 1" she

ried, pointing to the broken seal.

The expression on her face more than any-

ting she had said convinced him that she
new all. He stammered under the new alarm

tat her despairing tone sugeted. "Yes. I
as owin sonic bil'l-the ceo tr was waiting

sre for temoney, and I took something from

to packet. Bunt awas going to make it up by

ext mail-I uwesr It."
"How amuck have you taken?"
"Only a tride, I-"
"Mow much?"
"A hundred dolmar!"
She dragged the moaey she had brought frominrel Elm from her pocket, and counting out

Ie sum repleced it in the open package. Hean quickly to get the saling was, bat she mae-

cued him away as she dropped the packe
ask Into the mael bag. "o; as ong a

toney Is found in the beg the package may
ave been broken sociden tally. N~ow burst
pen oneor two ot ths other packages a lit-

*"-eo she took out a packet of letters ad

raised their ocal wrapn.under her littl

tot atil the tp tenl1wa lomueed. ''Now

lye me sometba ev.She osught up a

rass two-pound weight, and In the amse fever-

ik but eollected beste wraf eit n
sated it, stamped It and, aa

aetdhand tohref tLuetheinbehe Thea she closed ihdit; he would hae asisted her, bet she
gain waved him aa,"lead for the expres.oundetof the way for asme-
A. attitude of week admirnessad fedit
easin had takes the pin..sothIs foraer tr.e-

lees fear. Ue oheyed eselndly, but without a

ed. Mrs. Neher wedher mse fesehead

mpaeed lp. ad eisob t her shirt. Wecigttheym ess astart at the 0mn

hat d-m. m......u "t ii wn

aw.
b"ewaest. e

ag Urnambsteme mmy

Wsl -_3~-I *5 e_. wq hag"tAond e a$ g,Q.d "

S"Isy," eatiued Mrs. haker, wr eat
rantndda g eyes "tbat it hetjutwful H that heerfui elerk feod

thg kinder mine up insde hen e eme
sopem it. I weuldn' give him iemble fer

--.... .,rt..l .sene...
"Mrs. aher," said arley, with aitse

gravity. "if that beg should tumble of a does
itimes between this and Laurel BIll, Ir hopdown and pick it up myself."*Thsak you Shake !"

They shook hands gravely aers the window
ledge.
eAnd yes ain't gets' down with us, Mrs.

Baker?'
"Of course not; it wouldn't d-.for I ain't

here-don't yon see?'
"Of course."
She banded him the bag through the door.

He took it carefully, but in spite of his greatprecaution fell over it twice on his way to the
road, where, from certain exclamations and
shout., 'it seemed that a like miserable mis-
chance attended it. elevation to the boot. Then
Mrs. Baker came back into the ofitee, and as
the wheels rolled away threw herself into a
chair and inconsistently gave way for the first
time to an outburst of tears. Then her hand
was grasped suddenly, and she found Green on
his knees before her. She started to her feet.
"Don't move," he said, with weak, hysteric

passion, "bat listen to me. for God's sake ! I
am ruined, I know, even though you have justsaved me from detection and disgrace. I have
been mad !-a fool, to do what I have done, I
know, but you do not know all-you do not
know why I did it-you cannot think of the
temptation that hat driven me to it. Listen,Mrs. Baker. I have been striving to get moneyhonestly, dishonestly-anysay, to look well in
your eyes-to make myself worthy of you-tomake myself rich and to be able to offer you a
home and take you away from Laurel Run. It
was all for you-it was all for love of you,Betsy, my darling. Listen to me !"
In the fury, outraged sensibility, indignationand infinite disgust that Ailled her little body

at that moment she should have been large,imperious, goddess-like and commanding. But
God is at times ironical with suffering woman-hood. She could only writhe her hand from
his grasp with childish contortions; ahe could
only glare at hin with eves that were prettilyand piqu ntly briliant: she could only slop at
hie detaining hand with a plump and velvetypalm, and when she found her voice itwashighfalsetto, ant all ane could say was, "Leave me
be, looney, or I'll scream."

Fie rose with a weak, confused laugh, half of
miserable affectation and half of real angerand shame.
"What did you come riding over here for,then? What did you take all this risk for? Whydid you rush over here to share my disgrace,for you are as much mixed up with this now as

I am-if you didn't calculate to share every-thing else with me? W.hat did you come here
for, then, if not for me?"
"What did I come here for?" said Mrs.

Baker, with every drop of red blood gone from
her cheek and trembling lip. "What--did-I
-come here for? Well!-I came here for JohnBaker's sake! John liker, who stood between
you and death at Burnt Ridge, as 1 stand be-
tween you and damnation at Laurel Run, Mr.
Green. Yes, John Baker, lying under half of
Burnt Ridge, but more to me this day tnan anyliving man crawling over it in"-in--oh, fatal
climax'!-"a month u Sundays! What did i come
here for? I came here as John Biaker's livin'
wife to carry on dead John laker's work. Yes,dirty work this time, maybe. Mr. Green but
his wort, and for him only precious. That's
what I came here for; that's what I live for;that's what I m waiting for-to be up to him
and his work always. That's me - BetsyBaker I"
She walked up and down rapidly, tying her

chip hat under her chin again. Then she
stopped, and taking her chamois purse from
her pooket, laid it sharply on the desk.

'tnton Green, don't be a fool ! Rise upout of this and be a man again. Take enoughout o' that bag to pay what you owe gov'ment,send in your resignation and keep the rest to
start you in an honest life elsewhere. But lightout o' Hickory Hill afore this time tomorrow."She pulled her mantle from the wall and
opened the door.
"You are going?" he said bitterly."Yes." Either she could not hold sri-

ousness long in her capricious little fancy or,with feminine tact, she sought to make theparting less didicult for him, for she brokeinto a dazzling smile. "Yes, I'm goin' to runBlue Lightning agin' Charley and that way bagback to Laurel Ru., and break the record.It Is said that she did i Perhaps owing to thefact teat the grade of the return journey to
Laurel Hill was in her favor or that she could
avoid the long, circuitous ascent to the sun-
mit iken by the stage. or that, owing to the
extraordinary diiliculties In the carriage of the
way bag, which had to be twice rescued from
under the wheels of the stage, she entered the
Laurel Run poet olice as the coach leaders
came trotting up the bill. Mr. Home was al-
ready on the platform."You'll have to ballast your next way bag,boss," said Charley, gravely, as it escaped hisclutches once more in the dust of the road, "or
you'll have to make a new contract with the
company. We've lost ten minutes in five miles
over that bucking thing."
Home did not reply, but quickly dragged hisprize into the o ice, scarcely noticing Mrs.

!taker, who stood beside him, pale and breath-less. As the bolt of the bag was drawn, reveal-
ing its chaotic interior, Mrs. Baker gave a littlesigh. Home glanced quickly at her, emptiedthe bag upon the floor and picked up thebroken and half filled money parcel. Then hecollected the scattered coins and counted them."it's all right, Mrs. Baker," he said gravely."He's safe this time."
"I'm so glad !" said little Mrs. Baker with ahypocritical gasp."o am I,' returned Home, with increasing

gravity, as he took the coin, "for, from all I
have gathered this alternoon, It seems he was
an old pioneer of Laurel Run, a friend of yourhusband's, and,! think,miore fool than knave !"
He was silent for a moment, clicking the coins
against each other; then he said carelessly:"D~id he get quite away, Mrs. Baker?"
"I'm sure I don't know what you're tlkngabout," said Mrs. Baker, with a lofty air of

dignity, but a somewhat debasing color. "Idon't see why I should know anything about it
or why he should go away at all."

"Well," said Mr. Hume, laying his hand on
the widow's shoulder, "well, you see, it mighthave occurred to his friends that the coins weremarked. That is, no doubt, the reason why he
would take their gootjadvice and go. Bur, as
I safa before, Mrs. Baker. you're all rightwhatever happens-the government stands by
you I

14o aetp for Em.
From the Chicago 'Tribune.
A man who seenied to be trying hard to buy

a bureau looked through the stock on hand at
a large furniture store ott State street yesterday
morning and said as he turned to go:

"I reckon I might as well give it up. I have
been in a dozen stores already and can't And
what I want."
"Is it any particular pattern you are lookingfor't' asked the salesmarn

"N-o"renlied the man, walking absent-mindedly around an antique oak attair and ex-
amining It on all sides. "I'm not hunting forany paticular style of bureau, but I'd know itmgtquick If I came acroes It."
"Perhps your wife-"
'Anything that will suit me will suit her."
"Or your daughters--"
"Got seven of 'em !" egaeulated the man, tak-

ing oir his hat and wiping his forehead ner-
vously.
"My dear air," said the salesmen promptly,"I know what you are looking for. There ian't

a bureau of tne kind you want In this market.
,Chewinggum will stick to the back of any of
em.

Luckry Nine.
Prsam the Cicasu Berald.
The figure nine is curiously and intimately

connected with all the great gold mining'excite-
ment, of the nineteenth century. - The great
Algerian gold bubble formedandbroke in 1I99.
Next came the Mantasan mountain erase ia
18, when solid boulders of gold as large as
Sour barrels were reported. The Onliforniagold fever broke out in 1869 and raged untilcouaiterscted by the Pike's P'ek boom in 1886.Ten years later, in 1669, "Old-V inia," theeelebrated minrstruck the lucky ledwhich
made Virginia CiyadNevada famous in theamig anmals of teworld. Eight..n hundred
and seventy-nine camse in em tame with the
Leadville frensy and the lansoas "eerbeates".t Lake en Cal. Eighteen hundred andeigkty-nine thlse charm, but I00S may

th e e there being....minsa
tee ie Esa,
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THE BODIES IN THE SAND.
fession seemed extinct and vigilance was a little ,expertuns of the Chinese executioners is wellrelaxed, both by the foreigners and by the i- 'known. Their weapon is a heavy two-handedperial government. The consequence wns that
the hereditary instinct of the Chinese criminal ,sword, as keen as a razor, and the head of the
classes broke out again, and the ahores of the criminal is taken off with a single blow. On
Chinese seas saw once more the well-armed, this occasion the bloody work was dione with
threatening iunk, with its hardy and con- the utmost dispatch, the pirates all kneelingscienceless crew, ready to fall on their- sesfar-:on the sand in a row. and only one false blow
ing countrymen and plunder their coaatwise being dealt, when the aword s'truck one of the
vessels of their load. For tea years past, pirates too low and a second atroke was necw.
therefore, the entire craft have been suffering sary.. In the first illustration the pirates are
at the handa of these rovers, and the depreda- iseen kneeling ready for the execuion to begin,tions have gradually grown in extent, though end in the second their bodies are seen lyingwithout attracting particular attention, for so on the sand as they fell.
long as foreign vessels were untouched the iThere they continue to lie for a day or two,
world was likely to hear little of the matter. when they are thrown into the 'sea, The

It was in December last, however, that a heads in much cases are exposed to publicband of pirates, resorting to their old-sime view.

WHAT I8 INSIDE OF THE EARTH? He Slt Faith.
The Question s Mffected by What ts Known Ayonmaabutwt-fvyerol

of the interior ieat.itn i h ~iin omo heEi eo
Fromt Golithwaite's Geographical Mahgahrzinwteaya-o.bayonhsne
Mlany scientificmen are devoting their livesanhiaar adhepeseewe te

to finding out all that can be learned about the *yugnt udnybgntolwss
interior of this wonderful globe of ours. Onemakdstotrctttni.Byndba
of the interesting problems on which they arewatnpsegrwakdortohm iha
engaged is the depth and geological limits of sieo iyo i aeadqeid
the permanently frozen soil. The Britisa As- Awmngvyothtbbtoolwie
sociation has collected a large amount of deta SOwn oseaothrbgaedd~ h?
on this question. Ithas already told us some "a a a tmldohfcaso
ceurious things, such agi the fact that excellentasswyo.ouepchrbck spps'
wheat lands north of lanitoba overlie. frozen 'fcus.
earth that never thaws.*i'h!!h!Tieaih oknfrg
Some geologists find .trata of rock that they " hn h Icncb~.

are able to show must have been buried at a re- "Wltsmke ulag-ahah!I
mote age 10,000 feet under thgsurface. Themsae oa lyta suetiko ei
upturned edges of rock, which some terribleChcgdeoonbunonevrwilai.
convulsion lifted to the air, give us a glim Yugmn yur tac o'eeenpae
of tho condition of the interior some wat beodo ase.Bte tr httigo
the greatest depth to which we can attain. Thetepoienadmkeaspbfreoe
workmen in the deepest mine. in Europe rpre eso oyu
swelter in almost Intolerable heat, and yet they '~,aml oebc, ele on
have never penetrated over one-seven-mashelodanouyarn.
thousandth part of the distance from the sur- ewileiH!h!a!Jegrs
face to the center of the earth. In the lower-~hradrce!Wa ae o hn
levels of some of the Comstock mines the men hycmebk"
fought icalding water and could labor only Beas h'mywfanthsoufrt
three or four hours at a time, until the Sutro "hn.- e, utrdteftmn
tunnel pierced the mines and drew off some ofwogtoe eln icldalaoeadi
the terrible host, which had been 120 degrees. hsveaonhcrsdteromndkke
The deepest boring ever made-that at Spe adgwihafre a idt ae h

renberg near Derlin--penetratesonly ,172 feet,
about 1,000 feet doee rthan the famous artesiansetwihapcefclhsln.
well at St. Louis. Te result of this imperfect
knowledge is that there are more theories and ierwmd3edG~s
disputes among scientific mon with regard toFrmteean ilNs
the interior of the earth than about any other Homaypplrembrtefou
problem of physical scieuce. Some eminent atlofheggsTevior.1wt
physicists, for snvtance,like Sir William Thomp- wsoe nw s"h arwgue"bti
son, have believed that the crust of the earth
is at least 100 miles thick. The majority ad- nwSesedr rntoa agsnsmc
duce good reasons for believing that the crustroeoesaentmkwaistaslteht
is only twenty-firs to fit miles thick. LUagree ti stehtya fteoituous'
that the temperature wihi the earth continues msaeeefrteGa etr aia
to increase as it does near the sufoe-ttheCoanspemet y.erayyas
rate of one degree Fahrenheit for about every o htln h ro ag o e.ds
Arfty-Aive feet of desent. All ignos rookc perhgen,-aome i u e
must he [ased at no great depth.petote pn'shl-eir etg

In fact, at this rate of increase the e a-S hgitoeco iseb flhof3
ture at 200 miles is 15,000 degrees I'ahr t,net dm eaagae, rl-y
which Is Prof. Rostti's --tm-a of the prob-adpeemters eer aiayo
able temperature et the sun. It is improbable, rn'spniseenfet.Teem
however, that this rate of increase is ain- mzmwrmhrenitetu-es ilaed for a great distance, and many physi- ~o~futeigtnahfahs
eiss believe that at some unknown but notistedsaebeesth ahefeod
very great depth the increase intseatr sereatelgwebivophsb
esses. One of the moot wonderful t inI h atte rgnlytewdhoh nt
the study of science is the feet that the e-tshrmaeu-adialhmsda
teriss of oe science are s-eims---esy otinbe sdg-eawhe -s-fexsl
or patyexpaned bj nw6 g h~5 o osuttegul essie n

that the .Sat ~IW who haveivsatd ajm the diretke em- e
fauna and deora eoreseo et islaneds elt w n hequreetsae
hove eaned how tone sui Ath~ ige e-guh omfvtoieedahetsh.
vail and have added ~teg~~the

eeme.uQuad in New York.world.
oittingpnnthe waiting roomn.fUtheeErie depo

th ohe gay with syer-d baby on hskn,
dkoie ad o ~mii e n anetd hsdaar and helplses whe he

~*"youngtef un"th iudnly bgEa toeS holwss
mend a oatatatnin yadb

aitng assnge waledovr.o.i. wih.am,,fpt nhs aeadqeid"A woa aeyuta bb ohl hl
sh wn t eeaeu erbaggeddnt-h?"Yes."

f f Uqitsmabti Ilia- -u tabe
wme.AMau W.turn~m sw awan e weun.rnwe

mesameeo' essean-acomg ages£ee3 T
lonn-ei ansoacaunv o a ma cs m-
Taasas-- asatos eansT's ,ems-roassa
to Lam-CSTT Etuel tuaT Sagg ininog

SPlsnesess e lsPen ae
W CaraWsponeel The Ewae~ luer.

Daxvaa, Cot.. September 5. 1l.
I deepped U ceats Is the slot the oth~e day

and awm Cheyenne. That l cents was ex-
pended etiely in street ear fare sad it did
the week. One-third was spent is whirting
along from the ralread statios to the Capitolbuilding, the whirer. beig two males., and
- that through euta *heyeme te the cem-
eterdas. It is des to the capital city of Wye-
slag to say that the quiet and peace et the
cemetery extends throughout the entire city
and i probably th. model upon which the
whole concern Is rue. Cheyenne Is a real ice
clean city. with broad roads and smeoth foot-
walks, every street double lined with tree. and
the grass is as greensas it is in May tee inWashington. Nearly all the people you meet
are riding, but not n the street care. I mighthave owned the car for all the interruptaons
my maiden mauinge received daring ay rides
to and fro.

tW Tan CaPItI..
Before I did the esmeteriee I waadered into

the imposing pile-the Capitol building.
Only an occasional messenger running I. and
out and the click of a typewriter showed that
the big home of legislatioa was occupied at ail.
It is commodious and handsomely nisLed andfuraisbed. It faces a Sne ark. whach is laid
out in pretty Aower beds and is bounded br a
drive, where the fashionable can air them-
selves every hour of the day if they pleae.My next 5 oets an car fare gave me the
right to enter and adiire the three cemeteries,which, like three well-kept gardens, mark the
places wher Cheycnne's dead sleep their
last sleep. The Catholic cemetery is in the
center. ith the Odd Fellow; on one vide and
the Citycemetey on the other.
My third investment in railroad facilities

brought me beck to the city again and one
block from the fashionable residence quarter,Ferguson street,

sEWAtOB Canst's SO3SL
I enjoyed a peep into Senator Carey's beauti-

ful home. The Senator and his brother, Ir.
Carey, were summoned east hast week by the
death of their aged father in Milton, DeL Br.
Carey is dividing bar time this summer be-
tween her town residence and her ranch,
twenty-eight miles out of Cheyenne. Miss
Cartwright of Washington Is her guest at pres-ent and the two ladies find the ranch the more
attractive at this season. Mrs. Carey's draw-
Jug room Is strongly suggestive of Washington,
as asnd its elegant adornments you tind every
now and then a photograph of a capital belle
or gallant. In the spacious hallway of the
mansion there is a curious ornament in the
shape of an lndian's war bonnet. Mrs. Carey
has futted the bonnet round the big newel post
on the stairs and the gorgeous arrangement of
feathers and Leads hangs clear down to the
loor. The bonnet was a recent gitt to Ms.
Carey from a friend at one of the far military
poets.

sENAToE wuat
keeps the largest furniture house in the city
and combines undertaking with other branches
of cabinet making. He has a ine home, also is
the fashionable section, where Mrs. Warren
makee the center of much that is attractive in
the social We.

Dr.LTrris IXcniTEnXE.
Cheyenne indulged in tremendous expecta-

tions after the admission of the territory to
statehood, but the fcw business people with
whom I talked told rme that the last sax months
were the dullest they had ever known. The
busiest place I saw was the railroad station,
at the hours of the are aral and departure of the
eastern and western trains. When I goteoeard
my train for Denver, I could not but feel that
the eyes of the whole town were upon me and
I comported myself In keeping with the dignitythus conferred.

DIFFrttEJT Ii DEiltT,
Now, that is not the way they do in Denver.

There's a push and a rustle bere in every
branch of business, and if you want to heep up
with the procession you must step up lively.At least so I argue.
Tomorrow is Labor day. That, I I.pposs,Is

the reason that they worked so hard yesterdayand far into the night, A Deaver saturdaynight in the section of the city where the hOte
are seems a bowery or two roled inte.er I-congrauns mixture. The streets are a ons
blare of light and noise, brass bands sad ped-dlers--enough to ake a steedy Washingtonhead swim.

I eneircled the entire city and thea cat
across it, as you would follow the squares om a
chess board, by using the cable and electric
cars. If there are any relice of effete civiliza-
tion in the way of horse cars I have not seen
them yet. the grapmen and conductors are
full of information and when they see yea want
it-well, they give it to you.

IX A Crr50W..
I got the history of Denver In three short

chapters from one fellow am there were not
Sfty wordein the whole of at. I asked what it
meant to see somany idle men standing around
the streets, about three to every one working.lie told that old story about the man who
offered N6 a day to laborers., and when he had
succeeded in bringing an army of them from
the east he came pretty near being lynchedwhen he gave 81.50 a day instead. That was
thirty years ago, and the sause Waive hopestir- exists in the minds of many who go west.
ike new capitol building, now in course of

erection, will be a notable examaple of the bag
ideas of the state. AUl around it are the home.
of the fashionable folks end mansions they are,
too. Denverites do not run over them as they
did over the palace ea-leator Tabor built for
himselfr a few years ago.

Tae LirD a oraa woraw.
I went he the matinee yesterday at the Ter

(land Opera IHouse, not for the eake of the
play, though it was an amesing nannia mix-
ture and initely better than Washington ever
gets at the early seaso., but entirely to see the
house. I have always associated it with that
ensational marriage of the then mouth-old-
Senator and stateman and the golden hatred
lady at 10 o'clock one nigt at W.illard'a iotel.
I maay have been expctdat that wedding, but
I certainly was not 'iddn. In company with
one other representative of the newtpaperworld we saw the eeremony from a couvenient
crack in a convenient door. tizing at ali up,
with the serk-coae ad tragic elemnents 5ger-
ing in the whole bimnmI doubt If the
stage of the gorgeouseopera house has witnessed
anything as interesting as that scene flroma real
life. Mr. Tebor keeps en pin upthe dollars
and seeas top of the hinap lthe iue.lal
world.
Biding aogon the cable cars give. peu the

beat Idea of ~h~f hill around whach the
ciystraggles, y mal part Is esmpactly

twa can
ens up and down ateep hill and mrs the tem-
read traes..en elevated road. In the eleetris
care you tench a button In the window haums,
junt ha toh yoar reaeh, when went to
get the ears and the counductor the must,

5as for the fan of it I have eajoped myself
noiciu the lite things he the every-day de-
portament of the people I have at, They may
have a ba iIn the making up of the twelfth
ensas In Vbae - taeef their hate
when there are wome. uiing with them he
elevators. -Ihey do the asething here.
Street ear unmmersi a siageemenet gumerafly

but te wesa err as fmequeaty end as
ashesna.In (Gegae street a

seuger. ase,neend be msrXs
tial thn the treatwset of ushwer ess
Them get upend rIdeeam the ghem when-
ever a woens st a pinee. I hnave aesi
sorts 4t men do GSb very thing, white sn

bie en d(a bepa. And if a peer~i
low happens schedreak itneversem o femt
hIs smmasa. I had two vacmans -ee

I teied hard he hepseiE disane bmn
etme, e besmen heassn~e I to
free the fast eat he smat hees

~wehed~ae ha so ese a msste
ead73m%~.si46ch New nhu doe.

ekeus ses ss insment i
deened en thet em mme ameig

MMQR M s a8 M s

eas , s t o i

M~en t Wtae~e es

U

i. s e t1h andi l M ote eel dSherl s big mlfaeineu 1 aslerha.n bee. iusreu ad amge
tesr >a Deeer la the bI tnesa
". It dine aywhere alms.

- mrm
It it h a tesgt- he
aS edias io eke ese et thk ee .

One of the prttie eIb is the - ndd
beevarda is te oe wn stiseld
truadling their baby e ers,drmieng, hedding their babes. im eM' ti
aure gr istraly the eme ether'
ast she iae a sd o hbb. T e '

-= ehe aooftenta 1eI eeraL they Mell - Is s wet sa
ad a fatute M street lif. tht sereen
se sense imdividmal ama admia,

s insurt ttnst
Is JaM Mb e the est of the regese aeg &

-ockies. aburcbee are phisige sud ewsaed,
Park and pz-sme esors Js a. sem esem
and more crwded. ease Mslsang

oing a thnrisi besss; msare and
etsoa . Just to roamd .f rm

tare 1 hear a drum and woeasa s .steseieg
a jingling bymn aod I lad tite he the aues-tion Army om the road to their hertkcb fe
the afternoon war with the enemy Er seou. M
takes a larg varet to .make up Dearer, andis her 1: .(41 are thinks she hr asimneat-

me.s of all humaanity. . Ie.
-ERett se lnes

tekP yated en Pa'ese see as
the aring. as

rom ths Xew r.'rt avtolt.
Every now and the, oue heas er hge f

paid to clerga men by e-joicing bridageaeas.
tne dora not as often beEr of the fampaiti.s.
-ometimes pit upon these hebbe the matrI-
monial knot and who er ender the stesl
eustom which forbids a maaisnt to pafere
the settle. of marrying loes eta 1usd tie
stipulated for by contract.
list love and marriage do not ebaigs te

nature of ae a. and there are msee-ewsy
meae-bride grooms. who do act hestate to

trick and chest the good pestors ere hie
them in the ties nft amtrtaosy.
1 here a anisteris Brookiyu who told thewriter a harrowing tale of dtec.iu if which
be was the tietian. After he had performadthe marrague ceremony tor a young oaple as
the par. ot: age thre bridegroom el a 1.1 en-
tiope beta.ri the eates of the mly
u. ding pit eaintly. as if to en : 'e t

earned at." The clergtna udt tha.fnllh.
# hen I opened that envoope, he"what do you sul pea. I found ia I'
"A godlysturn to bills."
"N, sar ho, air Twenty heS et ss

paper Much ms rcpurterr use. And en the lat
sheet was written: 'Econcnsy is wealth. i'ease

do't quiander this. N ire your rest e it'
"I thank,' aid the dominie. "'that anaistseeshould to empowered to declare samme. ts

rages void.'
Ur. Howard, whem werybedy be Fhetm ,

L. 1., will rumeenber, had a ,maaLr eapetoiae.lie wa. routed out at midnaght to mary a
couple and was compe-led to arouse his fmaly
to set as witneses. He a.ege.-n afatpactase
by the bri ltgroo'm unf the.latter's departase.
1 *ii ood doe tor ,wat halt a hour or as us.
nuasasng 1+a1.: aft.r ralor from thatpseg.
unly to nurd at last a adover quarter wbich had
Ltan useJ a. a elJse buttes. One fae hd
hc ground smooth and orsame-- ed s-i-

iniaa gram.
Juoninae Johnson, whom old Broehlyiteswill recollect, ;at -takes an" once as manh the

sice way. A would-be lienedict wrote ha
to engage his .ericets is tying the maos-
-onia knot sad hited that he sew " aroll of tS gold gses with which te fee me

dector.
"An evening or two labe" old thed..

Man. in tellung the story, "he honoed
calL He was accopsae-d by ise etheprettiet lhttle woman l ever maw. I psefrmed

the crcmony and he inatd epe may himegtie bride. He ade an eceous i etay ofa
long tHUn roll wel wrapped Is i. foil, sed as I
bowed bim out be slid it slyly fats 4yd4pockett. #h1M= I intermed to ay eeM., e-anned the roll sad fosd'--

-"1What: '
"A dothe pin earroemded with Sou.pas.aila! A mouth or two afterward be wrete to

aac from tit. Luia saying that be had eh
me the wedding fee 1 was to haer. r dued
zuasung his bride."

"1here isa halter sweiting that new em.
duded the clergyman wrmily,an.d maee 4
of a haigtag that I do .et winder if he hM'Sthe t.ctim traveinag to glory ender els b"
A clergyman who ease held a s tierwyaadotto, Eam., was give. a hoe id me-riange by a coals whom he hid Jer oagebd4hey had drives t hi paraseuq ee

Wicmita sad they left by tr. Sees he-ward the pases dares hi. w hem e
"I didn't get bask foe a wesh," midl w

elegyaan, shaking his head dele*uly. '6e
Man not only .tae the wmsa., bat thbeans
ad wagon tron her h -sband, and the rig ta
recognased and I was clapped int. jil eM acharge of heree stmaling. f counts ge--thing was lmll straighteNd out, but mnts
how or other 1 could sever make up my stetto frgiave that man."

Weem eumua to mtea
fe ..e Londen flewu.
As in England, the premIer to is fever Er Ie

change is the law. Bat the Hem. David uese
ha bees-a ed todomorethan Lecd/ara.b.y
h-- yet seen his way to scomphk--e ho
promised to bring in a bill giving soine m_-
are or efect is ILe princple. T6e bilt new he
fore the legislature is that all wmen. pssam-
ag the uun.icipal franchise should have te
paranientary vote. This psespas, we haetLaas the suleport of a eoid- -tela" psepeesamEr ala preo.
Among thme Amtralasa eolese. loeeh Aus-tralia a ill in all probatajity leshi the ram is eme-

Tinag the parasamemtar-y enfrsscms-mest Erwomen into law. yet, he it sated. snsteesmai(Jsoa:aland lies fom sed a woaman's meftngeleague: Tsnm~ania will set 6a likely logtobold aloof. andl whn western Anstrali asfnly aettked into tihe working of Its set 6 o-
teined resposible government it will me ie
receive the womnaufrage were.
-'rogresa all alonag thae line soem at me dis-tant period Inevitable. The fore.. whicekbauhitherto gives atrength Sethe movueaet see Er

para~manest nature. Is the puhhe arhe.l. aS
over the country, which are Er a very hg
nharacter, thme cairla enhoy the amine adresaiage
a the boys. Tieve in, i.feet, whet sems tome
in England a wonadertaml istummae Er es
saan, and the result is that the rining wean-
hood of Anstralis me remearkably wella eated
ud thsat abe mnsadeus read the s s s ith
so lss aridity than do thme veutha. I tada
tie Unirersitis, emeept Nelbouersa, mm and
men see absolutely equal. At the preseut tie
there are les woem graduate.atte Umlrsof New ZEaland, sevest or eaghty a l
many inaMe-Itoonemen ahrt n Adse
4e the emertion has bseem haaagdattuy

-un outnumbering themen.= Is this esassetienIt is curious to note that in we oo af thewrld is the peentage Erof ~ d seesmaller than InAustralia.
IThe moede et propaganda asses th emenaturally differs somsewhat them es withwhich we Lre here asiar. For bmts, a
memorandamm was ent to the mee st~
reigmoi. htly in tieaths ....-.th a. s

ada rosolutmes that is tesepims Erf
+nuferems woamen wee es.medatoethe vegwith me. was enreled set euty by the Wmehy~but by the Sapis VsIsd
lets, clilalrihemas and is ess
sded, theeteyo ErVee. Th Et
Enand has set bees appersebad, but thrn
mess a Iebeashoed et ugpaa ist &.eetss, for the Kpdea~e iam-
-Sle bare Jamt pass.. a remlsthat warns

aemiemte ohauld hare en amm piesaee-sta Is the eraned as amu.

.the sieA~ n..m.
Uilr(we ) au

Feremau: 'Whgfle e mg'"
meeeEt(m a~es'e m. iu see'he ney and we huig toebe

leusi yea, hon'se way S Q U
us westebed and esy Qbile m


